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DAVE LAW ADMITS THAT HE iS SMITTEN WITH THE MIS.
TRESS OF LAS PAIMAS—MRS. AUSTIN HAS A
‘ STRANGE EXPERIENCE.

———

Synopsis.—Mrs. Alnlre Austin,

other and escorts her home, “You
rates his wife and mnkes fnsulting i
tin is seeretly In league with Moxi

goes to Ln IPerln, her ranch In Moex
Longorio, o nul man, falls in love w
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CHAPTER VIIl.—Continued.
ot A

“S0 do 1" Law deelared quietly, “Hoe
treated be ke o hobo—sent me to the
kltchen for n hand-out,  That sticks.
It I hadn't tnmed down considerably
these Jate yenrs, I'd have—wound him
up, right there,”

From beneath  his tll‘nm:ing Hils
Lllsworth regarded the Ranser euri-
ously. “You have a bad tempoer, haven't
you?”

“Rotten I”

“I know. You were a violent boy.
I've often wondered how you were got-
ting along.  Tow do you feel when
you're—thal way?"

Howas the younger man's turn to
hesitate, “Well, 1 odon't foel anything
when I'momad,” he confessed, “1'm
phnh erazy, I puess, But I feel plenty
Daed aflterw:s rds,”

There wis a flicker of the Judpe's
eyelids,

Duve went on musingly : *I dare say
it's inherited, They (el me my father
wias the snmes He wis—a killor,”

"Ves, o was all of that,”

Dave Jitted an abstraeted gnze from
the Pullmn enepet. “1 hardly know
what I menn, Judge, Dt you've had
hunehes,  Laven't you?  Didn't you
ever know that something you thouesht

Was teae o wasn't trae ol all? Well, |
never feltoas 101 had baol Wlood In
me, My omother was Moxienn-——"

“Spanish,”

YA vight, Aok T Spanish?
any Bpantsh blood in e

“She dido’t look Spanish, She was
Hght-complestoned, for one thing, We
hoth know plonly of people with o
Lutin steain in them who  look ke
Anglo-Raxons,  Yon were oduenlel In

Thave T

thiel and suspects I8d Austin of

»Palmas ranch, lost In the Texus desert, wanders into the little cump
of David Law, state ranger, lying in ambush for n Mexican murderer.
She is forced to stay for 24 hours, until Law cyptures his man, killg an-

Austin encounters Gen, Luis Longorio, Mexiean foderal,

handsome young mistress of Las

ng Bd” Austin, drunken wastrel, he-
nsinuations about the ranger, Aus-
cin rebels and horse thleves, Mrs,
when she
ico, to colleet war damages, and
ith her.  Dave Law kills o eattle
eriminal connections,

beeame Indistinet and unreal, Then
ull too soon she realized that the -
pose of her visit was accompllshed,
und that she had no excuse for re-
milning longer. She was now armoed
with sufliclent faets to make n definite
demand upon the federal government.

I'he homoewnrd Journey was a rep-
cfition of the jJournecy out. Jose, ns
before, wns newsgatherer, IHour nftor
hour they crept toward the border, un-
i at last they were agaln Inld out on
a sidings for an indefinite wait,

The oceaslon for this was made plain
when an engine drawlng o single cu-
hoose appenred,  Iven before 1t hind
come to n pause, a tall figure in spot-
less uniform leaped to the ground and
strode 1o the walting couches, It was
Lutis Longorio,  1le waved o slgnal (o
the conductor, then swung abourd the
torth-hownd teain,

The general was all smiles ns he
came down the alsle, and bowed low
over Aldre’s hand,

Doloves gnsped and stiffened in her
seal Hke a woman of stone,

“Ieaven he pralsed!  You are snfe
and  well!™ sald the neweomer,  “1
have blumoed myselt for allowing you
to take this abominable Journey! I
ave bheen In torment lest something
befadl you,  1Svery night T have prayed
it you might be spared all harm.
When T received word that you were
cotndng, T mnde all speed to meet you,”

“Dolores and I arve greatly in your
debt,"”™ Aladre told him,

‘It you stayed so long 1"

“There  was more work than T
thousht, General, you have ruined me,”

Longorio was pulned; his faee hoe-
came ineftably sad,  “Plense! 1 bews
of you,” he ontreated. T have ar-

the North, and your hoyhood wns spont
nt o sehool wml college, away from oy-
ervihing Mexlenn

“That probubly aecounts for I Laow
agreed; then his fneo HE with o stow
smile.  “By the way, don't tell Mps,
Austln thut T'm a sort of college per-
son.  She thinks 'm o red-neek, und
she sends me honks,"”

Ellsworth Taughoed silently,  “Your
tallke Is to blame, Dave,  Has she sont
you “The Swiss Family Hobinson? "

“No. Mostly good, sad romanees
with an uplifi—stories full of luncos
at rest, and Willle-hoys In (In swoenjors,
The good women woere ahways bean-
tirul, too, aml the villnins never hal
o redecmime tealt, 1's o shame how
human noture has got mixed up sinee
then, Isn't (07

“Alalre Austin's romnnee s sadder
than any of {hose noyvels,”

Dave nodded. “But sbe doesn't ery
ahout 16" Then he asked Eravely
“Why didn't she pick norenl follow
who'tl kneel and kiss the hem of hop
dress md mnke o man of himselr?

“What's the matter with you? quer-
fed the judge. “Ave you smitten with
that girty”

Dave  Inughed, Alnyhe! Whao !
wouldn't be?  Why doesn't she divoreo |
that bum—she could do it onsy enougeh |
==und then marey 0 chap who could
run Las 'nlmas for her?”

YA mnn oabout slx feet  three
four,” acldly sumzested o Judge.

“That's the picture I have in mind.”

“You think you could run Las I'ul-
mnse”

“I wonlin't mind trying.”

“You must never marry,” firmly e-
claved the older mnn.,  “You'd make
a bad hushand, Dave,”

“She ought to know how to got nlong
with n bad husband, by this time.”

The Judge's face broandencd In a
smile, “Thank heaven *Young 124’ has
the Insldes of a steel range, and so my
pet client s safe from your mercenary
schemes for some yenrs,”

or

CHAPTER IX,
Longorio Makes Bold.

At La Ferln Aladre discovered that
the federal depredations had boen oven
greater than shie had fenred, Not only
had the soldiers taken o Ereat many
head of cattle, hut they hul practically
cleared the raneh of horses, leaving
searcely enough with which to cuarry
on the work.

Life In the roomy, fortresslike adobe

fouse was plensant cnough.  Alalre
welcomed the change iy her daily life.
Lverything about La Ferin was rost-
"fully un-Amerienn, trom the honse it-
self, with its bare walls nnd floors, 1ty
brilliantly flowering  patlo, and  iis
primitive kitehen arrangemoents, to (he
black-shawled, barefooted Indinn won-
en and thelr naked childven rolling |y
the dust, LEven the tlmberless moun-
tains that rose sbeer from the woest-
ward plain Into a tumbling purple-
shadowed rampart were Mexlean, Ip
Ferla was several miles from the rail-
road; therefore it could not have been
more forelgn had it laln in the very
heart of Mexlco rather than near the
northern boundary.

In such surroundings, and in spite of
faint misglvings, It was not strange
that, after a few days, Alalre’s unhap-
piness agsumed a vaguely Impersonal
(quality and that her life, for the mo-
ment, scemed not to be her own, Iiven

ranged for repuration of thut miser-
able mistake, T shall see that you re-

coive justice, I the government will
not pny, T will,
he too little to buy your happiness.”

All T possess would | 1ts destinntion, his vietim was wall-

“Weo entertuln very fow guests ul
Las Palmas,” she murmured, uneom-
fortubly,

“I' know. T know a great deal.”

“It would scearcely be safe for you
to call; the country is full of Cuande-
levistas—"

“Cattle!” sald  the

oflicer, with n
carcless shrug,

“Did not that great
poet Byron swim across an ocean fo
see a lovely lady?  wWell, I, too, am au
poct, T have beautiful fancles—songs
of love run through my mind, Those
Englishmen know nothing of puassion.
Your Amerlean men are cold. Only a
Mexieun ean love, We have fire in
our veins, senora.”

To these perforvid protestations Do-
lores listened with growing fright; her
eres were wide, and they woere fixed
hypnoticeally upon the speaker; she pro-
sented much the appearance of a rab-
bit charmed by a serpent. But to Lon-
#orio she did not exist ; she was a chat-
tel, aservant, and therefore devoid of
soul or Intelligence, or use beyond that
of serving her mistress,

Thinking to put an cnd (o these
blandishments, Aluire undertook to re-
turn the general's ving, with the -
tense that she considered it no more
than a talisman loaned her for the time
being, But it was n tushk to muke Lon-
gorio aceept it. e was shocked, of-
fended, hurt; he deelared (he ring to
be of no value; it was no more than
e trilling evidence of his esteenmy. But
Alndve was firm.

It wns an odd, unreal ride, through
the blazing heat of (he long afternoon.
Longorio cast off all pretense and apen-
Iy Iaid siege {o the rod-hadived woman's
heart—all without  offering  her  the
smullest chance  to rebuft him, the
slightest ground for open resentmoent,
50 respeetiul and  guarded were his
advanees,  When the teain arvived at

offica of the jefe fe¢ stmus” she gold,
“L saw o poor wotl.n with n buby—.
she was searcely more than a child
herself—whose husband Is In prison,
Livery day she ¢omes (o plead \\'I‘lll ll_la
jefe de armas for her husbund’s life,
‘Iiul he will not see hery and the sol-
diers only lnugh at her tears,”

“A common story!  These wmnna
and .tht-ir habies are wery annoying,
obseryved the general.

“She says thut her busband
be shot.”

Is to

Qur prisons are full,

n
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“Yory likely!

Doulitless he is o bad man,” i

sOan't vou do something?”

“lah#  Longorio lifted his brows tn
the frankest inquiry.

“That poor girl with her little, bare,

L] .

brown-eycd baby wis pititul.,”  Alaire
leaned forward with an carnest appeal
in her faee, nnd her host smiled.

ugo? Phat is how it is, eh? What is
her name?”

“Inez Garela,
s Juan.” F

“Of course.  These peludors are all
Juuns,  You would like to appear as
an angel of merey, eh? Your heart Is
touehed 27 .

“Dieeply.”

“Hastante !

The husband's name

There 18 no more to he
snhl,”  Longorio rose and went into
the next room, whore were certain
moembers of his staff,  After a time he
roturtned with o paper in his hand, and
this he luid before Alalre, It was an

F DeALTON
- YALERTING=

nigh  exhausted  from  the struggle,

“You emburrass me, I'm afrald you | After o good night's rest, however, she

don’t renlize what you say.”
malned cool under the man's protesta-
tions,  “I have lost more than a thou-
sl head of enttle,”

“We shall say two, three thousnnd,
and the government will pay,” Longo-
rio asserted brazenly,  “I will vouch
for your flizures, and no one will ques-
tion them, for T am a man of honor,”

“Nol!l Al T want—"

“It s done, Let us say no more
nbout the affair,  Senora, T have thought
ol ¥ou every hour: the datios that held
me in Noevo Puehlo were like frksome
chalns, T was In mudness. T would
have flown to L Ferlg, but—TI conld
nat,"

“My husband will thank you for yvour

to sy,

ut the mentlon of hushands was
not agreenble to one o Lengorio's son-
sitiveness, nnd his face betrayed o
hint of impationee,

"Yes, yes" he agreed  enrelessly,
“Senor Austin amd I must know ench
other hetter and become friends.”
“That is hordly possible at present.
When the wur is over—"

“Bah!  This war is nothing, I Zo
where I please, You would be sur-
prised to greet me al Las Palmas some

““You Can Never Know What These
Two Days Have Been to Me,” the
General Sald,

dny soon, eh? When you tell your
husband what a friend I wm, he would
be glad to see me, wouid he not 2
“Why—ol course. Dut surely you
wouldn't dare—"

“And why not? I have made Inqul-
ries, and they tell me Las Palmas s
beautirul, heavenly, and that _you are
the one who transformed it. I belleve
them,  You have the power to trans-
form all things, even a maf's heart
and soul,  No wonder you are called
“I'he Lone Star, But walt. You will
see how constantly I think of you."
Longorio drew from his pocket sevoral
photographs of the Austin ranchhouse,
“Where did you get those?’ Alalre
asked In astonlshment,

“Ahl My /seerot, Seel They are

the thought of her husband, Ed Austin,

badly worn flready, for I keep them
next to my thsom,” i

Alnlre re- | wus able to smile at yesterday's adven-

ture, Longorio did not bulk so large
now ; even these fow hours had greatly
diminlshed his haportanee, so that he
appenred merely as an Impulsive for-
clgner who had allowed a woman to
turn hils head,

Once buck across the river she dis-
covered that there were obstacles to
i prompt adjustment of her claim. The
rad tape of her own govornment was
as nothing to thjt of Mexico, There
were athousand formalities, a myriad
of muddening detalls to be ohserved,
and they enlled for the servicos of an
advoeale, o notary, a jefe politico, a
Jefe de armas—oflicinls without end,

LAIL of these worthies were patient and
great courtesy to me,” Alnlre managed | Polite, but they displayed a malarial

inditterence to  délay, amd responsi-
bility scvmed to rost nowhere. During
the day Alaire beeame bewildered, al-
most lost in the muzes of ofliclnl pro-
cedure, and wns hall minded to tele-
graph to Judge Bllsworth,

Longorio by no means shared her
disuppointment, On the contrary, he
assured her they were making splen-
did progress, and he was delighted
with her grasp of detall and her knowl-
cdge of business essentinls, At his
word all Nuevo Pueblo bowed and
scruped to her; he arranged for her
an elnborate luncheon In his quarters.

“You ean never know what these two
days have been for me,” the general
suld a8 he and Alaire lingered over
their meal. “They will afford me some-
thing to think about all my lite. It is
a deliclous comfort to know that you
trust me, that you do not dislike me,
And you do not dislike me, eh?”

“Why, of course not. I have n great
deal for which to thank you.”

General Longorlo flngered his wine-
glass and stared Into It. “I am not
ke other men. I am a man of fron—
yes, an invincible soldler—yet I have
a heart, and a woman could rule nie.”

“You sny you have a heart.,” Alalre
studied her vis-n-vis curlously ns he
met her eyes with his mournful gaze,
“How Is It that I hear such strange
storles about you, general?”

“Lies, nll of them!” Longorlo as-
serted, 4

“IYor instance, they tell me that you
shoot your prisoners?”

“Of course!” Then, at her shocked
exclamation, he explnined: *“It (s a
necessity of war,  Listen, senora! We
have twelve milllon Indians In Mexlco,
und a few selfish men who Inclte them
to revolt, Mo permit the lower classes
to rise would result in chaos, blanck an-
archy, indescribable outrages agninst
life and property, There is but one
way to paclfy such people—exterml-
nate them! Mexleo Is a clvilized na-
tlon; there 18 no greater In the world;
but she must be ruled with an iron
hand, We shall drive all the traltors
Into the sen, and Mexleo shall have
peace. But I am not a bloodthirsty
man, No, I an a poet and a lover at
heart, As great a patriot as I am,
I could be fai{hless to my country for
one amlle from the woman I adore,”

Alalre did not eolor under the ardent
glance that went with this declaration,

She del!herutnlly changed the subject.
“This mornlng while we were In the

“We Promisel” Eagerly Cried the Pair.

order for the release of Juan Garela.
“The salvo conducto which will permit
Juan and his Inez and their Juanito to
return to their farm is belng made
out, he explalned. *“Are you satls-
fled " %

Alaire looked up wonderingly, “I am
deeply grateful. You overwhelm me,
You are—a strange man.”

“Dear lady, I lve to serve you. Your

wish is my law., How ecan I prove It
further?"

followed Longorio's words

last
his most ardent advances. He would
have lingered indefinitely over the
table, but Alalre soon rose to go, ex-
plaining :
“I must finish my disagrecable task
now, so that I ean go home tomorrow."
“Tomorrow !” her host eried in dig-
may, “No, no! You must walt—"
“My husband Is expecting me.”
This statement was a blow; It

only look his keen distress,

in the gutter stood Inez Garcin with
her baby in her arms, and beside her

evidently her Juan.
emaciated, his fuce was gaunt and
worn and frightened, his feot were
bare even of sandals, the huge penked
straw hat which he clutched over his
breast was tattered, and yet In hisg eye
there was a light.

They had walted patlently, these
Garelas, heedful of Longorlo's orders,
nnd now they burst into a torrent of
thanks. They flung themselves to
thelr knees and kissed the eldge of
Alalre's dress.  General Longorio en-
Joyed this scene tremendously, and his
beaming eyes expressed the hope that
Alalre was fully satlsfled with the mo-
ment,

“They look very poor,” sald Alalre,
and opened her purse; but Longorio
would not permit her to glve. Extract-
Ing n large roll of paper money from
his own packet, he tossed it, without
counting, to Juan, and then when the
onlookers appluuded, he loudly called
to one of his officers, saying: '

“Olgn!  Give these good friends of
mine two horses, and see that they are
well eared for. Now, Juan,” he ade
dressed the dnzed countryman, "I have
one order for yous: Kvery night of your
life you and your pretty wife must say
a prayer for the safety and happiness
of this beautiful lady who has Induced
me to spare you, Do you proiise??

The fellow was

“We promise!” eagerly crlea the
palr,
“Good! See that you keep your

word. On the day that you forget for
the first time Luls Longorlo will come
to see you. And then what!” He
scowled at them fiercely,

“We will not forget,” the Glarcins
chorused.

—t

The next Installment covers
further exciting and extremely
distasteful advances en the

part of General Longorlo, Alalre
begine to fear the Mexican.

. . (IO Bli CONTINUED.)

skull. Calvary is the Latin for the
sme, On efther side of him were
i eruelfied the robbers, which wans an

The strained, throbbing silence that |

did |
more to frighten the woman than had i

seemed to crush Longorio, whoe could |

As they stepped out into the Htruet.l

the ragged figure of a young man, |

LESSON FOR JUNE 10

JESUS CRUCIFIED,

PIXT— 116-22, 25-30,

Egi?ﬁwv TS ﬁ?fi!‘ni"i’%iu ‘}gg
Blng.—I Cor, 1a:.

We are compelled to omit a conslder-
atlon of that dark, despicable trinl in
Pllate's judgment hall. Pilate’'s wenlk-
kneed subservience to custom and the
cry of the politiclan is one of the black-
est pages In history. s scourging of
the man whom he, himself, deelared
innocent, is practieally without paral-
lel. - After the mocking and the scourg-
ing, Pllate said unto the people, Be-
hold the man” (v, 5), and later In san-
casm he sald to the same people, “Be-
hold your king" (v. 14). Tenchers
should emphasize at the beginning and
‘all through this lesson that Jesus
suffered and died for the sins of all
men, ours as well as those of his own
day.

l. The Crucifixion of Jesus (vv,
16-22). It was about nine o'clock in
the morning when Pllate gave his infa-
mous order that Jesus should be ecru-
cified, It was indeed a sorrowful pro-
cession which moved itself along the
“Via Dolorosa” (the Sorrowful Way),
congisting of the Ilomuan soldiers, the
tottering, physieally exhausted man of
Galllee, and, Luke adds, “sorrowling
women.” They took him to the place
of a skull, a hill about sixty feet high,
at the foot of which was the rock-
hewn sepulcher in which his body was
Inter laid, The place was called in
Hebrew “Golgothn,” the Arnmaie for

our

evident effort to add to his shame ns
well as n o salutary warning to the Pass-
over pilgriing. Over the eross Pilate
wrote n title on o wooden tablet,  Fol-
lowing the usunl custom, this was
nailed at the head of Jesus, setting |
forth his erime. The words It bore |
were, “Jesus of Nazareth, King of thoe !
Jews” us though Dlinte would take
malicious revenge upon the mob which
huad made him pertorm n deed he had
sought to avold. Literally this sign
meant *This man Is the kingllest of
all Jews, and see what they have done
to him,” 1In response to Pllate’s ques-
tioning, Jesus snid, “I am the King of
the Jews.” Pllate knew that he was
Innocent, and sought to let him go free,
but, rather than incur the hatred of the
Jewish authorlties, he ylelded to thelr
demand for his blood, and became a

thme,

| IRON.,

LIFT YOUR CORNS
OFF WITH FINGERS

How to loosen a tender corn
or callus so it lifts out
without paln,

Let folks step on your foot hereafter;
wear shoes n slze smaller jf you like,
for corns wlll neéver again send electrle

sparks of pain through yYou, according

to this Cineinnatl authorlty.
Ie says that a few drops of a drug

called freezone, applied directly upon
a tender, nching corn, Instantly re-
lleves soreness, and soon the entire
corn, root and all, lifts right out,

This drug dries at once and simply

shrivels up the corn or callus without

even drrvitating the surrounding skin,
A small hottle of freezone obtained

at any drug store wlll cost very little
but will positively remove every hard
or soft corn or callus from onc's feet,

It your druggist hasn't stocked thls’
new drug yvet, tell him to get n small
bottle of' freezone for you from his
wholesule drug house.—ndy,

Just Reversed,
Doctor—Did he take the medicine I

preseribed for him religiously ?

Nurse—No, sir; he swore every.

Tetterine Cures Itching Plles Quickly.

""One appllcation of Tetterine cured me
of a case of Iiching Plles 1 had for five
years,"

Bavard Benton, Walterboro, 8. C.

Tetterine cures Iiczema, Tetter, Ground
Iteh, Ring Worm, Infants' Sore Hend,
Plmples, Itching Piles, Rough Scaly
Patehes on the Pace, Old Itehing Bores,
Dandruff, Cankered Scalp, Corns, Chll-
blains and every form of Scalp and Skin
Disease,  Telterlne 60c, . Tetterlne Soap
e, At drugglsts, or by mall direct from
The Shuptrine Co., S8avannah, Ga,

With every mail order for Tetterlne woe
give a box of Shuptrine's 10¢ Liver Pilla

free. Adwv.
A Real Patriot,
“You oyght to be proud of your
hoy."

“We nre. e volunteered to serve
his country without insisting on be-
ing enlisted as an oflicer,”

. Whenever You Need a General Tonic

Take Grove’s

The Old Standard Grove's Tasteless
chill Tonic is equally valuable as a Gen-
eral Tonic because it contains the well
known tonic properties of' QUININE and
It acts on the Liver, Drives out
Malaria, Enriches the Blood and Builds
up the Whole System. 50 cents.

Much Too Much.

We ent too much, We heat too much,
We try oo mueh (o beat too muel.
We growl too much, We scowl too
much, We play the midnight owl too
much.

We ape too much., We gape too
much, and dally “with red. tape  too
much.  We treat too muely, and cheat
too much, and fear to face defent too
mueh,

puarty to the murder of the Son of God.
Men today take a part In his erucl-

fession,  “They eruelfied him,”
these words laid the pride of men in
the dust. ¥uman nature 1s the same
today as it was two thousand years
ago when the world's bitterest hate
was wredked not upon a bad man but
upon the best man, the perfeet mian,
the God-man. The painwlesus suf-
fered on Calvary was no imagination,
He suffered it all for us (Isa, H3:0),
but the physieal suffering was not the
most severe agony he bore (s, 69:20;
Matt, 27:4G). The crucifixion of Jesus
was part of the eternal purposes of |
| God's love and redemption. [

Il. The World's Darkest Hour (""-1
23-30). Each of the Gospel wrlters re-
]furs to the part the soldiers took In
| casting lots for his garments, They
| were unconsciously fulfilling  the
| propheey of Psalm 22:18, and it was
' from their number that one of the su-
| preme testimonles to the character of
| Christ came (Sece Mutt., 27:54), The
lﬁr.‘-:t three evangelists tell us of the
throng of pllgrims who passed along
the highway . from the north, close at
hand, and who wagged their heads In
imitatlon and mockery of the agony
of the one who was belng crucified,
But there were others who were spee-
tators of this event, a group of Christ
lovers (v. 25).

“It is finished." These are remark
able words, He had finlshed his suf-
fering; he had finished that for which
he eame Into the world when he be-
gan his ministry; he had finished the
mission for which his father had sent
him into the world; he had finlshed
and fulfilled the prophecles concern-
Ing his suffering and death; he had
completed the work of the redemptlon ;
the atonement was finished, and Sas
tan’s power was finished ; the Mosale
"lnw was finished ns fur as Its clalinyg
upon the bellever were concerncd
(Rom, 10:4; Col. 2:13; Iph. 2:15 and
16). Outwardly It seemed to be Sa-
tan's supreme hour, It wns the world's
darkest hour,

The seven last words. These would
be an Interesting study for any class,
(1) "Father forgive them for they
know not what they do;” (2) “Today
thou shnlt be with me In Parndise.”

(3) “Woman, behold thy son; (4) “My
God, my God, why hast thou forsaken
me?' (5) “I thirst;” (6) “It Is fln-
ished " (7) “IFather Into thy hands 1
commlt my spirit.”  Christ had power
to lay down hig life. e had power to
take it up again, but he laid it down,
submitting to a burlal In the tom),
At that moment note the effect upon
the malefactor, upon the centurion, up-
on tha elements of cloud and sky, up-
on the vell of the temple, upon the
people and upon his friends, What 1s
the effect of thls story upon yourself,
teachers, and upon those who are 1lg-
tenine to your Instructlon? :

fixion rather than surrender whull_v‘;
to him, and pay the price of open con- |
How |
Pwear shoes too tight to it too mueh.

We buy too mueh, We lie too mueh,
and snivel and deny too much, We
save oo mueh, and slwe too much,
with one foot in the grave oo much,

We sit too mueh, We spit too much,

We moess too much and  dress  too
much; in sixteen suits or  less too
neh,

We spite ton mueh.
mueh and seck the grent white lght
too mueh,  We yroad (oo mueh, We
specd too much, hit dope and use the
weed too much. We deink too much.
We prink too muelr. 1 think we even
think too  much.—Osenr Sehleif, in
Health Culture,

Certainly Not.

“Gee, hut she's n fine-looking wid-
ow "

“Of course! And If T wore n widow
you wouldn't see me,"

—
Feminine Candor, i

Iusband—T"hat skirt would shoek a
modiste !

Wife—Tt Is a bit long,

Move

isto change from
coffee to

POSTUM

before the harm
is done.

* “There’s a Reason”
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We fight too
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